Thanks gentle moon for thy obscured light 



First Book of Airs (1605), No. 14. 



Francis Pilkington 



^5 



s 



^ 



s=* 



p f 4 ' ' % 



1 . Thanks gen - tie moon for 

2. And thou false ar - bor 

3. Torn be the frame, for 
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But be those bowers still filled 
Oh be thy bowers etc. 
Oh be thy bowers etc. 



with ser - pents' his-ses, That sought by trea-son, 



that sought by trea-son, 
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